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The Cabin by the Lake 


Rural Minnesota was beautiful in the winter. Snow stretched for as far as the eye could see and, out in the 


wilderness, the only way to get anywhere was by snow mobile. 


Isolated from the rest of the world, was the little log cabin. It sat beside the frozen lake, its porch covered 
with a dusting of snow. Parked beside it were two snow mobiles. Not that they were getting much use. 


The cabin's interior was as cosy as could be. The exposed wooden beams were draped with Christmas 
decorations and a fire burned in the hearth. Candles were dotted across every surface and, in one corner, 
stood a beautifully decorated tree with gifts stacked beneath its boughs. Outside, the wind was once more 


beginning to pick up again, the promise of more snow hanging on its every whisper. 


An old, sagging couch sat before the fire and, nestled at its heart, were the two love birds. Wrapped in 
blankets and warming up from a day's hiking in the snow, Dave and David shared mugs of marshmallow topped 
hot chocolate. They watched the fire and listened as it crackled and popped. Out in the wilderness there was no 
internet and they'd deliberately chosen a cabin that didn't have TV. The commercial radio signal was patchy at 
best, coming and going with the whims of the weather. On a good day, they could hear stations coming out of 
Chicago and New York On a bad day, like the one that was beginning to envelope the little cabin, they could 


hear nothing but static. And it was just the way they liked it. 


Clutching the blanket close, David swung his feet up in to the redhead's lap. He smiled sweetly when Dave 


glanced up from the book he was reading. 
"How ya doin?" he softly asked. 


Dave's reply was equally as quiet, "lim doin’ good" He closed the book and put it to one side. His hands came to 
rest on David's feet and gently began to rub. "I like it out here. I'd forgotten how peaceful and beautiful it is." 


"Reminds you of being in Tennessee, huh?" 
Dave nodded, his hands working at David's toes. "Certainly does." 


There was a distinct lilt to Dave's voice, one David hadn't noticed before, and his smile widened. "You're picking 


up the accent, too. It's cute." 


He continued to gaze in to Dave's eyes, watching as the other man melted under his attention They'd always 


been like that, Dave and himself, the older man looking for approval from the younger one. 


Pulling his feet back, David placed his own book to one side and snuggled himself against the redhead. Tilting his 
head back, he leaned in and gently kissed Dave. 


"| will love you forever and ever," David murmured. 


He felt Dave smile against his lips and his strong arm dropped around David's shoulders. "As | will you. Thank 
you for bringing me here, David. | love it” 


Wrapping an arm around Dave's chest, David squeezed him. He could feel Dave's heart pattering against his 
arm and his warm breath tickling his hair. They'd been together for nearly thirty years and David didn't 
regret any of them. 


"You're welcome. Thank you for giving us a chance to get away from it all" 


He felt Dave smile as the older man pressed a kiss to his hair. "Well," he quietly said. "It is Christmas." 


